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A Yorkshire Tragedy. 

2 Gent. Away with him, bearc him to the luftiecs, 
A gentleman of worfhip dwels at hand. 

There fhall his deeds be blazed. 

H>//7VVhy all the better, 

My glory tis to hauc my action knowne, 

I gteeuc for nothing, but I tnift of one. 

Mr .There’s little of a father in that griefej 
Beare him away. Exeunt. 


Enter 4 Knightjwith two or three Gentlemen. 
Knight. Endangered lb his Wife* murdered his 
children ? 

uGetit. So the cry goes. f0 - 
Knight. I am forry I ere knew him, 

That euet he tooke life and natwrall being ’ > , 

From fuch an honoured ftocke,and faire dilccnt, 

Till this blacke minute without ftaine or blcmilm 

i.<j«tf.Heetecometheracn. '3. 

Enter the Master of the C olledge gsnd the ref . 
with the pr if oner . 

Knight. The Serpent of his houfe : Imc forry for 
this time,thatl am in place of iuftice. 
vWr.Plcafe you fir. , 

Knight.Do not rcpcatc it twicc,Iknow too much. 

Would it had nere bene thought on. 

Sir, I bleed for you. . 

l.tfwt.Your fathers forrowes arc aliuc in me j 
What made you (hew fuch monftrous cruelty ? 
//^.In a word fir, 
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A foxfahire Tragedy. 

I hSue confumd all, plaid away long acre, 1 fte 
And I thought it the charibleft deed I could do. 

To cuifen beggery,and knock my houfeo'th head. 

Knt. I do not thinke but in to morrowes iudgment 
The terror will fit clofer to your foule. 

When the dread thought ofdeath remembers you, 
To further which, take this fad voyce from me, 
Hcuer was a<5te plaid more vnnaturally. 

Huf. I thanke you fir. 

Knight. Goe leade him to the Iaylc, 

Where iuftice claimes all.there mud piety failc. 
//«/Come,come, away with me. 

• Exitprifoner. 

'Mr. Sir, you deferue the worfhip of your place, 
Would all did fo,in you the law is grace. 

Knight. It is my wifh it fhould be fo; 

Ruinous man,thcdefolation of hishoufe, 

• The blot vpon his prcdcceflors honord name: 

That man is neereft fhame that's paft ftiame. 

Exit. . 


Enter Husband with the officers , The Mafler and Getf- 
tlemen,rts going by his houfe. 

Wifi I am right a gain’ll my houfe,leace of my ancc- 
ftors I heare my wife's aliue, but much endangered ; 
let me intreate to Ipeake with her before the prifon 
gripe me. 

Enter his Wife Jbr ought in a Chaire. 

GenKScc hee re, the- comes of her felfe. 

Wife. Oh my fwectc husband, my deere efiftrefled 
husband,now in the hands ofvnreientinglawes j my 
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